David Charles’ 


Boston Vintage Sports Flashback 


ISSUE #38 — July 15, 2024 


AUGUST 13, 1965 


RED SOX WIN ON 
PASSED BALL 


By Roger Birtwell, The Boston Globe 


Hoyt Wilhelm's knuckle ball fooled the Red Sox Friday 
night at the Fenway, but it also fooled his own catcher. So a 
passed ball with the bases loaded gave the winning run to the Red 
Sox as they defeated the White Sox, 3-2. 

Wilhelm relieved John Buzhardt with two down and two on 
in the seventh - bringing his own special knuckle ball catcher, 
J.C. Martin, along with him. 

With one pitch to Rico Petrocelli, Wilhelm ended the 
seventh inning surge of the Red Sox with the score tied at 2-all. 

But in the eighth, though he held the Red Sox to one single, 
Wilhelm met a knuckle baller's waterloo. 

He started the eighth by walking his rival relief pitcher, Bob 
Duliba. Lenny Green lined a single to center, moving Daliba to 
second. Dalton sacrificed the two runners along, and Carl 
Yastrzemski was intentionally walked, loading the bases. 

Felix Mantilla swung at the first pitch and missed. Catcher 
Martin stabbed at it with his mitt, and he also missed. The ball 
rolled back toward the grandstand and Duliba pranced home with 
the run that won his own ball game. 

As Mantilla had tied the score at 2-all with a two-run homer 
off Buzhardt in the sixth, it was a grand night for Felix. He drove 
in the first two runs and, though Wilhelm finally struck him out, 
the winning run scored when Felix was at bat. 

The starting pitchers were right hander John Buzhardt for 
Chicago, southpaw Dennis Bennett for Boston. Buzhardt retired 
17 batters, Bennett 16 as the pair dueled into the sixth inning, 
wound up in a 2-2 deadlock. 

Both pitched shut-out ball until the fifth when the White Sox 
opened the scoring. Ron Hansen led with a single, took second on 
an infield out, and scored when Buzhardt banged a one-hopper 
that somehow eluded third baseman Dalton Jones and went into 
left field for a run-scoring single. 

In the sixth, Danny Cater led with a ground single that went 
off Jones' glove as he lurched into the shortstop hole. 

Cater went to third when Moose Skowron singled off the 
fence in left, then scored on John Romano's single to center. 
Duliba relieved Bennett and, despite a scratch single that loaded 
the bases, retired the side. But it was 2-0 for Chicago. 

Buzhardt, however, got his come-uppance in the Boston 
sixth. Jones led by beating out a drag bunt. He was forced by Carl 
Yastrzemski. But Mantilla, going to 3-0, then 3-2, homered into 
the left field net to tie the score at 2-2. 

Thomas flied deep to center for the second out. But Jim 


Gosger singled, Russ Nixon walked, and Wilhelm relieved 
Buzhardt - along with Martin to catch - and, on the first pitch, got 
Rico Petrocelli to ground to the box for the third out. 
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JUNE 5, 1973 


RED SOX DAMPEN 
ROYAL SPIRITS, 9-2 


By Peter Gammons, The Boston Globe 


True, they had to keep moving to keep the icicles from 
forming on their brows. but last night the Red Sox played like the 
Gashouse Gang. 

Even if Marcus Welby is flying in today to replace Eddie 
Kasko, the notorious sleepy Sox banged out 14 hits, ran the bases 
like the wild horses of the Osage and kept Marty Pattin and 
10,966 Fenway Faithful warm with a 9-2 rout of the Kansas City 
Royals. 

On a night when you sat in shivering terror that the fog 
would turn into a glacier, Pattin got his third win in a row. But he 
got a lot of help from people like Carlton Fisk and the Trainer's 
room Four. 

Fisk started off the evening against Dick Drago (5-5) - who 
hardly looks like the pitcher they once hoped he'd be - by drilling 
a three-run homer into the nets. The pride of the New Hampshire 
Chamber of Commerce finished with a double and single for a 
total of four RBIs. That's two homers, eight RBIs in two games, 
and as a little note you might like to compare his June 5, 1973 
stats (.312, 11 HRs, 30 RBIs) with those of June 5, 1972 (.265, 3, 
12). 

Drago kept it close (3-1) into the sixth, but Don Lenhardt 
could have thrown harder in the sixth which broke open the 
game. Carl Yastrzemski walked. Orlando Cepeda hit a shot off 
the wall in left center, which scored Yaz and turned into a single 
whan Cha Cha was out tippy-toeing into second. Rico Petrocelli 
drilled one off the top of the wall. Tommy Harper drilled one 
down the line. A walk and a force out later, Rick Miller hit a 
bullet into center and Drago went home. 

Ric had two solid hits and a walk, but it was Buddy Leroux's 
group that stole the show. Harper, who has so much tape wrapped 
around him he looks like a mummy, had two hits including a 
legged-out single to second. 

Yaz, whose back is still bad and ankle is worse, broke an 
0-for-17 drouight with a single, walked twice, scored from first 
on that Cepeda "single" and went from first to third on a grounder 
to third. 

Cepeda had his hit and limping Reggie Smith had two hits 


and seven putouts in center field. Joining the group, Miller fell 
down in right and twisted his left ankle enough to leave the game. 
And Fisk almost hurt himself tripping over second. Mercy. 

Pattin (5-7) seemed in control all the way, winning his third 
straight decision and fourth in five, which is quite a climb from 
that 1-6, 7.25 record of May 8. Last night he could well have had 
a shutout, as a dropped forceout throw by Marie Guerrero led to 
an unearned run and miller's tumble in right gave Freddie Patek a 
triple for the other one. 

That first run came in on another fired-from-a-cannon single 
by KC's John Mayberry, but Pattin lowered the behemoth's 
lifetime average against the Sox by holding him to 2-for-4. He 
now is 27-for-50 with 21 RBIs against Bostoon in 17 games. 

So that makes it 9-3, 9-2 wins over the Royals, and if Bill 
Lee can beat Ken (Totie Fields) Wright today, it will be an 
awfully good way to head out on the road. 
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APRIL 11, 1985 


SOX SWEEP YANKEES 


Clemens, Stanley make it 3 straight, 6-4 
By Larry Whiteside, The Boston Globe 


The voices of spring were in Boston yesterday. "Sweep, 
Sweep" was the chant, but for a change it was at Fenway Park 
and not Boston Garden where an aura of invincibility had been 
created. 

For the first time in a dozen years, the Olde Towne Team is 
unbeaten after three games, thanks to a 6-4 victory over the New 
York Yankees. Yes, there are still 159 games to play, but any 
time the Red Sox find themselves in a tie for first place, it might 
be worth a yell or two - at least until the temperatures rise. 

This is especially true if for no other reason than it has come 
at the expense of their hated rivals, the Yankees. Boston last 
swept a three-game setfrom New York in 1982 but had not done 
it at Fenway Park since June 1977. The last time the Red Sox 
opened the season with an unbeaten series was in 1973, when 
they beat the Yankees three games here, then added a fourth win 
in New York. 

"Well, it's like I've always said," snapped Bob Stanley, who 
took over for Roger Clemens and got his first save of the year. 
"You can't have an undefeated season without winning the first 
three. It's nice it was the Yankees. But, these days, to sweep 
anybody is good. 

"A guy said to me in the bullpen that we have that angry 
look - like the Tigers had last year - and we shouldn't lose that 
attitude. I told him we're going to try to keep it the whole 
season." 

It is obviously much too early for pennant fever to hit the 
Hub. But the Red Sox played well enough in the first three games 
to justify some of the optimism that has been exhibited since the 
closing weeks of spring training. 

After two blowouts (9-2 and 14-5), the Red Sox won the 
kind of close game they must win to contend. Clemens, who was 
far from sharp in his 1985 debut, threw 135 pitches in just six 
innings. But he settled down after falling behind, 2-0, in the 
second inning, and then kept the Yankees in check until Stanley 
could shut the door. 

This was not an easy victory, and it was not decided until 


Boston came from behind to break a 3-3 tie by pushing across 
single runs in the fourth and fifth innings off loser Dennis 
Rasmussen. 

Boston wiped out the 2-0 deficit with power and precision in 
the third inning. Rich Gedman, leading off, hustled out a 
grounder to deep short, and then scored on a triple to right by 
Jackie Gutierrez. Dave Winfield charged the ball, and it went 
over his head. Dwight Evans gave Boston a 3-2 lead with his 
second home run of the year, a two-run blast into the left-field 
screen. 

The lead was short-lived as Clemens gave up a single and 
stolen base in the fourth to Ken Griffey, who moved to third on a 
groundout by Medford's Mike Pagliarulo and scored on another 
groundout by Butch Wynegar. 

But with the Yankees in a self-destruct mode these days, 
you knew they would come unraveled sooner or later. Sure 
enough, after Mike Easler led off the fourth with an 
opposite-field double to left, Rasmussen uncorked a wild pitch 
with one out that put Easler on third. From there, he scored easily 
as Bill Buckner came through with another clutch base hit, a 
line-drive single to right. Ahead, 4- 3, Boston never trailed again. 

It became a 5-3 game in the fifth inning when Gutierrez led 
off with a single and moved to third on a hit-and-run single past 
short by Wade Boggs. Evans' sacrifice fly brought home the fifth 
run, which became very necessary when Winfield led off the 
Yankee sixth with a solo home run. 

"This was a nice game for us to win," said Evans, 
"especially after the first two games were so one-sided. They 
came back at us. But people forget that winning is not easy. It's 
tough. Losing is what's easy. 

"It's just good that we're playing well at the start and 
working hard. Everybody on the club is aware that we have a 
long way to go. We've got great balance on the club this year. But 
don't overlook the balance of our pitching, too." 

It was hard to overlook Clemens yesterday. His 90-mph 
fastball was blazing, and for one inning he was as good as 
advertised. Twice in the first inning he gave the fans cause to 
hold up the red-and- white "K" signs that were distributed by 
WHDH radio. 

But all that changed in the second when Clemens, who 
hadn't worked since April 2, had trouble getting his breaking ball 
over, and the Yankees just sat on his fastball. That was painfully 
clear as the first four batters he faced reached base, and two of 
them scored. 

Winfield singled and moved to second on a walk to Don 
Baylor. New York went ahead, 1-0, on a base hit to center by 
Griffey. Clemens then walked Pagliarulo to load the bases. After 
Wynegar popped up, Clemens' control left him again, and he 
walked Bobby Meacham to force in a run, making it 2-0. 

"He was struggling at that point,” said manager John 
McNamara. "A couple of times, I was one pitch from taking him 
out." 

Fortunately for Clemens, the Yankees were still in a fog. 
The inning ended in a shocking double play as Omar Moreno 
struck out and Meacham got himself picked off first base by a 
perfect snap throw from Gedman. 

"T felt real strong the first couple of innings," said Clemens. 
"But the game kind of got away from me in the second when I 
threw so many pitches (39, to be exact). 

"This was almost like one of my toughest games .. . They 
fouled off a lot of pitches. I threw a lot of pitches. It was just a 
battle for me out there for pretty much the whole game. 

"It did feel good to be in situations again. I haven't been in 
them since last August when I had a strain in my arm. I felt too 


strong. My four-seamer was really taking off." 

But a sweep is a sweep. 

"And you can't really afford to worry about it at this point of 
the year," said Yankees manager Yogi Berra. "They're playing 
pretty good ball now, and we're not. We're making mistakes. 
We're trying to get our pitching to the point that theirs is right 
now. We'll be all right, once we get our team together." 
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JUNE 26, 1900 


SAILS, ARE SET 


Boston's Batting Will Make the Mark 
By T.H. Murnane, The Boston Globe 


Boston beat Philadelphia yesterday at the South end grounds 
by a liberal application of sharp batting. 

Bernhardt was anxious to have one more try at Selee's boys, 
and his manager gave him his wish. Nothing could have pleased 
the home team more, for one of its peculiarities is batting best 
when some star is in the box. 

Ted Lewis was in for Boston and had things pretty much his 
own way until the eighth, when the visitors became vigorous at 
the sight of a misplay by Collins and poor ball playing by Lowe 
and hit the ball very hard. 

Bases on balls after having his man in hand four times on 
the lead off was the low card that Lewis played and luck alone 
pulled him out. 

The home team not only hit the ball cleanly and safely, but 
they put up a brilliant fielding game, Herman Long carrying off 
the honors in spite of a sore foot that caused him to limp badly, 
though at times he forgot his trouble when making his fast plays. 
Stahl, Collins and Tenney were in some fast work, and so were 
Wolverton, Cross and Delehanty for the visitors. 

The crowd was quite large for Tuesday. The playing was 
snappy, without any delays, and the result was very pleasing to 
the crowd, who wished the home team well. 

The Phillies' spurt in the eighth was a reminder of what this 
bunch of hitters are likely to do most any time when the pitching 
suits them. mr. Bernhardt has one more defeat now to add to his 
small airing. He has more coming to him later. 

Thomas opened the game with a pass. Slagle lined one into 
Long's mit, and Thomas spoiled a double play by running in front 
of the ball thrown from Long. Delehanty flied out to Lowe and 
Flick struck out. With one out, Collins drew a prize. Tenney was 
safe, as Dolan fumbled his grounder. Stahl cracked a fine single 
to center and got second on a fumble by Thomas, one run coming 
in. With men at third and second, Long put up a fly for second 
and Freeman hit weakly to first. 

Douglass opened the second with a triple past Hamilton. 
Wolverton hit to Lewis, Dolan singled, and Douglass scored the 
tying run. Cross fouled out. Then Stahl made a fine running catch 
off Bernhardt, Sullivan mixed up a single with three weak outs 
for Boston. 

Thomas opened the third with the usual base on balls. Slagle 
hit to Collins, forcing a man at second, and Lowe put the ball to 
Tenney for a fast double play. Delehanty singled, and was then 
thrown out by Sullivan trying for second. Collins led off for 
Boston with a single. Tenney pushed the ball down for a sacrifice 
and beat the crowd to first. Stahl sacrificed, Berhnardt throwing 


to second for a force out. Long drew a pass, filling the bases. 
Freeman hit for two bases, and two runs came in. Lowe singled 
close to first base and two more runs were scored. Sullivan 
bunted in front of the plate and was easily thrown out by the 
catcher. Cross made a fine assist off Lewis. Here was a 
commanding lead, and Lewis felt confident of his game. 

Flick opened the fourth with a pass to first. Douglass and 
Wolverton hit to Long for force outs at second. Dolan drew a free 
one. Then Cross struck out. Tenney singled, but never left first. 

Long and Collins made superb assists in the fifth. Lowe fell 
all over an easy grounder; then Delehanty was out to Lowe. Lowe 
singled with two out, to see Cross make a fine assist off Sullivan. 

Flick once more opened an inning with a pass to first The 
next two men flied out, and Sullivan's fine throw caught the 
quaker trying for second. Collins hit to the pitcher, forcing 
Hamilton. Tenney dropped one close to the right field line for 
two bases. Collins tried to score on the hit and was thrown out by 
yards, as there was no one to coach him at third. 

After shutting out the visitors in the seventh, Boston scored 
four runs. Stahl hit to the fence, near the flagpole, for three bases. 
Long was thrown out at first. Freeman doubled and then was 
caught foolishly trying to steal third. Lowe drew a base. Sullivan 
singled, and Lewis sent one man in with a safe one to left. 
Hamilton drew a pass, filling the bases. Collins dropped one safe 
close to the line in left, and two more runs came in. Tenney 
popped up a foul for the catcher. 

The quakers made a fine rally in the eighth after two out. 
Thomas punched a grounder that got away from Collins, and was 
then thrown low to first. The next two men went out. Flick sent a 
fast grounder that Lowe allowed to get the better of him by 
backing for the bound, when his play was to go in and smother 
the ball. Then followed a let down by Lewis. Douglass was 
passed to first. Wolverton hit for two bases, Dolan singled and 
Cross drove the ball over Stahl's head for three bases. Five runs 
were in when Bernhardt fanned, and Lewis took a long breath. 

With one out, Long was given first. Freeman singled. Lowe 
forced Freeman, Long scoring. Sullivan singled and Lowe went 
to third, from where he failed to score, as Sullivan drew the 
sphere to second, Cross intercepting the ball and returning it 
prettily to Douglass. 

Thomas opened the ninth with a carom off Lewis' shins. 
Slagle flied out to Collins. Delehanty surprised the crowd by a 
strike out. Flick singled to left, as Stahl was playing deep field. 
Then Douglass closed the day's sport with a fly to Stahl, and the 
crowd went home to a cold dinner. 
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JUNE 20, 1952 


BRAVES SCORE 10 IN 
6TH, BEAT CARDS 


St. Louis Tallies 7 Runs in 7th; Slam for 
Hemus 


By Jack Barry, The Boston Globe 
A 10-run sixth inning, with Walker Cooper's three-run 


double the big blow, enabled the Braves to outlast the Cardinals, 
12 to 7, before the second largest "single game" crowd of the 


year, 6458, at the Tepee last night. 

Apparently in for a softie with an 11-0 cushion behind 
starter Jim Wilson, the Tribal lead wilted with the lowering 
temperature as the Cards racked up a seven-run seventh. 

Manager Charlie Grimm had to call upon ace southpaw, 
Warren Spahn, to stop the rally. In addition, Spahn belted his 
second homer five rows up into the jury box off southpaw Harry 
Brecheen in the seventh. 

The Braves set a team individual scoring high with their 10 
runs, accumulating seven hits, a hit batsman and three walks. 


Thorpe Hits Twice 


Bob Thorpe who started the surge, batted twice, connecting 
for singles each time as Gerry Staley, Bill Werle and Willard 
Schmidt were pounded. 

Wilson, who had allowed but three hits, holding the 
Redbirds scoreless over the first six innings, apparently was 
thrown off stride by the lengthy inning and his own base-running. 
He was set upon with vigor by Eddie Stanky's club, which 
recently overcame an 11-0 deficit to beat the Giants, 14 to 12. 

The Cards sent 13 men to the plate, with both Dick Sisler 
and Peanuts Lowrey hitting safely twice. Lowery had a double 
and single. Solly Hemus clipped a grand slam into the jury box, 
his seventh homer to ease out Wilson and the Cards were down, 
11 to 5. 

Lew Burdette came on but granted singles to Stan Musial 
and Dick Sisler, in between a bad throwing error to second by Ed 
Mathews with an inning-ending double play in sight. 

With the score 11 to 6, and the bases full and two out, Spahn 
relieved Burdette and granted a left-field single to Lowery for the 
Birds' seventh and final run. He then threw a called third strike by 
Eddie Stanky, who batted for Tommy Glaviano who hurt his 
hand hitting a foul ball. 


BRAVES' BUZZINGS 


A single by Cooper, Staley's error and a single by Mathews 
started the Tribe off with one in the second. . . .The sixth went as 
follows: Thorpe singled, and after George Crowe flied out, Sid 
Gordon, Cooper and Dittmer singled. . . .Dittmer's blow was off 
first reliefer, Bill Werle. .. .Mathews walked and Johnny Logan's 
fly scored a run. . . .Wilson singled the fifth run across. . . .After 
Jethroe was hit with a pitch, Schmidt came in to pitch to Thorpe, 
who singled. . . .An error by Schmidt, throwing to second, scored 
Jethroe. . . .Crowe and Gordon walked, filling the bases, and 
Cooper hit the base-clearing double off the left-field fence. 


ke 


Dittmer played fine ball afield at second, starting a nifty 
double play after taking Lowery's grounder in the fourth. . . .The 
Dittmer-Logan duo ended the game for Spahn. . . .It will be Max 
Surkont against Vinegar bend Mizell in this afternoon's single 
affair. . . .For tomorrow, with Spahn now unavailable. . . .The 
Braves most likely will give Sheldon Jones a starting chance in 
one tilt, with Vern Bickford working the other. . . Jones has been 
great in relief all year. . . Earl Torgeson worked out in right field 
in practice and may break into the lineup out there soon. 
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NOVEMBER 26, 1966 


CINCI STARS CHILLED, 
CELTS ROMP, 118-87 


By Clif Keane, The Boston Globe 


Jerry Lucas made three points and Oscar Robertson made 
four. Once more: Jerry Lucas made three points and Oscar 
Robertson made four, so you can imagine what a disaster befell 
the Cincinnati Royals at the garden Saturday night. 

You know what happens when an Irishman gets mad. Coach 
Jack McMahon of the Royals was so huffy he almost exploded 
while his star players were doing nothing against the Celtics, so 
he sat down Jerry and Oscar most of the game while the Celtics 
were flattening the Royals, 118 to 87, before 12,674. 

The Royals scored only 16 points in the first quarter and 
matched it in the second 12 minutes, while the Celtics were 
dominating the boards. 

At 2:13 of the second quarter, after Oscar hadn't made a 
field goal and Lucas had scored only four points, McMahon first 
showed his huffiness and yanked the two great players and kept 
them out of the game the rest of the half. 

Jack must have softened some starting the second half when 
he let both players back in the game. But when Oscar made only 
one field goal, and that in the early seconds of the quarter, Jack 
took both men out again and they had choice seats at the end of 
the Cincinnati bench. 

Old Bailey Howell had quite a half for himself getting 19 
points in the first 24 minutes. And things got so bad with the 
Royals that even Bill Russell had a couple of respite periods. 

The fans had a god chance to seek rookie Jim Barnett in the 
second half and the skinny player looked brilliant shooting from 
the outside and moving the ball around the court. 

Don Nelson played very well, and it's nothing too new for 
him. Don played very well against Lucas in the playoffs last year, 
and had his usual success driving on Luke to lay in soft 
one-handers. This was getting McMahon's goat, and he hardly 
stirred on the bench in the second half - waiting for another day 
to face these Celtics. 

The Royals, who had been shooting very well from the foul 
line in their last two games, with Oscar getting 30 straight while 
the team was getting 66 of 70, showed early that they were going 
to be sour during the evening. 

Oscar went to the line at the three-minute mark and missed 
his first attempt. This bothered him so much he went to his bench 
and had a cup of water - and proceeded to miss his next two. 

Meanwhile, Lucas was standing around figuring out his 
bank account or his Christmas list. He could have moved more 
with his feet tied, and with the entire Celtics' cast doing well, the 
end was in sight. 

It's miserable trying to watch the Royals without Oscar and 
Lucas, but this kid Barnett is an exciting player. 
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NOVEMBER 13,1994 


HALF BAD - HALF 
INCREDIBLE 


Bledsoe, Patriots scrap the huddle and bring 
back the excitement with OT win 


By Ron Borges, The Boston Globe 


FOXBOROUGH - This George Foreman rope-a-dope thing 
must be catching. 

Just when it appeared the New England Patriots were 
hopelessly out of things yesterday, trailing, 20-0, and having but 
one first down to their credit with 58 seconds to play in the first 
half, another right arm began to cut through the air the way the 
aged Foreman's had a week ago to win the heavyweight title. 

That arm belonged to 22-year-old Drew Bledsoe, the 
baby-faced assassin. When it was finished moving forward for 
the last time, the Minnesota Vikings were knocked as cold as 
Michael Moorer had been by Foreman. That arm had shattered 
NFL passing records that stood for 30 years and a defense many 
felt was the best in the league as the Patriots rebounded with 26 
points to beat the Vikings in overtime, 26-20. 

It was a stunning reversal of fortunes for a team that had lost 
four straight, had not scored a touchdown in 10 quarters and had 
not had its QB throw for 200 yards in three weeks before this 
426-yard explosion, but once again master strategist Bill Parcells 
had it figured out all along. Early last week he said, "I would hate 
to go throw 50 or 60 passes against this kind of pass rush. I just 
do not think we would be successful doing that." 

He was right. They had to throw 70 times. 

That's how often Bledsoe put the ball in the air against the 
dreaded Viking pass rush, breaking a record that stood since 
1964. He completed an NFL-record 45 for three touchdowns, 
including the winner with 10:50 left in overtime against a 
dispirited defense that had by then seen enough of Bledsoe. 

"I think it's unusual for us to have 70 passes and not one 
tumover, not one interception, not one sack," said Vikings coach 
Dennis Green. "He was off the last couple of games. Obviously 
he was hot again today." 

The only Patriot hot in the first half was Parcells. Before it 
ended, with Minnesota leading, 20-3, the Vikings had controlled 
the ball for more than 21 minutes, allowed the Patriots (4-6) a 
first down on their first offensive play and did not relinquish 
another until 29 seconds were left in the half, and forced New 
England to go three plays and out on four straight possessions 
before Matt Bahr's 38-yard field goal with no time on the clock 
resulted from a shift of strategy the Vikings would never counter. 

Minnesota had 286 yards of offense by then and its defense 
not only was pitching a shutout, but had limited the Patriots to 41 
yards of total offense. As Parcells pondered this when his team 
got the ball back with 58 seconds to play in the first half an idea 
hit him. Perhaps it was suggested by backup quarterback Scott 
Zolak, as Bledsoe believed. Perhaps it was offensive coordinator 
Ray Perkins. Perhaps Parcells came up with it. Regardless, before 
the half ended he said the magic words -- two-minute offense. 

"It just looked like they were very conservative at the end of 
the half when we kicked the field goal," Parcells said. "I thought 
maybe if we could surprise them with that two-minute we might 
get something out of it quickly before they adjusted. Which we 


did. The two-minute gave us a little spark." 

It was like the spark that kick-started Mount St. Helens. By 
the time the conflagration ended, the Vikings (7-3) were left in 
ashes. 

"They were a totally different team after halftime," said 
Vikings linebacker Ed McDaniel. "We came in and made some 
adjustments. They were not the right adjustments." 

Obviously, considering that Bledsoe came back out in the 
two-minute offense and went 37 of 53 for 354 yards and three 
scores in the final 30 minutes, the first of which came on a 
31-yard pass to Ray Crittenden just 98 seconds into the third 
quarter that changed his team's attitude and the Vikings' pulse 
rate. 

"It was night and day from the first half," running back 
Leroy Thompson said. "It was ridiculous. Then we made the 
adjustment to stay with the two-minute. Once we came out and 
scored quick we said, “We've got a ballgame now.'" 

The process of turning a rout into a ballgame into a victory 
continued throughout the second half with the Patriot defense 
flying around the way it hadn't in the first, stopping the Vikings 
in their tracks series after series while Bledsoe warmed to the 
task of throwing on nearly every down. 

"It's more fun for a quarterback if you throw," Bledsoe said. 
"I don't know about 70 though. That's a lot of heaves, but it 
worked well." 

It worked for Bledsoe but Warren Moon (26 of 42 for 349 
yards) wasn't quite as fortunate. Suddenly Moon could not find a 
solution to what the Patriots were doing while his younger 
counterpart was wearing down Minnesota with one right hand 
after another in what was suddenly a dogfight. 

Finally Bledsoe got another knockdown at the end of an 
87-yard drive that began with 5:05 to play in the fourth quarter, a 
drive in which he completed nine passes to six receivers, the last 
a scrambling 5-yard scoring strike to Thompson while rolling to 
his right that made it 20-17. 

Immediately New England's defense rose again, forcing the 
Vikings to punt after three plays when cornerback Maurice Hurst 
mugged Qadry Ismail with his left arm out of view of the 
officials while knocking a Moon pass out of his hands with his 
right on third and 2 to give the ball back to Bledsoe with 1:51 
remaining and 61 yards between his team and victory. 

"I feel I can make those kind of plays," Bledsoe said of the 
string of completions that followed. 

The first came at the last moment when, after three straight 
incompletions in which he was buried by the Viking pass rush, he 
drilled Vincent Brisby for 25 yards on fourth and 10. 

He came right back to him with successive 8-yard 
completions followed by two to Michael Timpson, the second of 
which left the ball at the Viking 5 with 27 seconds remaining. 
Three times Bledsoe had opportunities to win the game. Twice, 
he would claim later, he missed open men in the end zone before 
Bahr's 23-yard field goal with 14 seconds left tied things. Then it 
was on to the overtime coin flip, which proved as critical as any 
play but the last. 

Patriot captain Vincent Brown watched as the Vikings’ Cris 
Carter waited for the coin to hit the ground before correctly 
calling, "heads." Brown complained the call had to be made 
before the coin landed. Referee Jerry Markbreit agreed and when 
Carter called "tails" on the re-toss he came up a loser. Soon, so 
did his team. 

New England took the kickoff to its 33 and Bledsoe then 
completed six straight passes, including a third-and-2 for 7 yards 
to Coates, and in less than four minutes the ball was on the 
Vikings 14 while the entire state of Minnesota was wondering 


where Alan Page and Carl Eller were when they needed them. 
Wherever they were, they couldn't have been much farther from 
fullback Kevin Turner than the present-day Vikings were on the 
next, and final, play. 

Turner ran an out and up into the end zone and as he did the 
Vikings simply let him go free to the back of the end zone, which 
is where Bledsoe found him with the pass that ended a miracle. 

"We caught them in the perfect coverage," Turner said. 
"They were probably expecting us to run to set up a field goal. I 
expected him to go to Ben {Coates} but I looked up and saw the 
ball over my shoulder. I just tried to keep my feet in bounds. That 
was huge. We needed this more than any team has ever needed a 
win. Morale was low around here, but this will certainly pick it 


up." 
Miracles usually do. 
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NOVEMBER 22, 1973 


DEREK COMES HOME, 
AIDS BRUINS' 4-2 WIN 


By Tom Fitzgerald, The Boston Globe 


There were a lot of unusual and exciting developments in 
the Bruins' 4-2 win over the Philadelphia Flyers last night at the 
Garden, but you knew that one guy provided the big item of 
conversation on the way home. 

The prodigal son returned, and if there were any doubts 
about the affection of Boston's hockey fans for Derek Sanderson, 
you can dismiss them now. 

After absenting himself from 19 games with a debated 
backache, Derek lent his wooly-haired presence to the occasion 
after 5;47 to kill a penalty. 

And the crowd lavished the bad boy with a roaring ovation 
that lasted a few minutes before the puck could be dropped for a 
Philadelphia power play. 

They made it a Standin O, in the second period when their 
man finished off with a quick slap on a Gregg Sheppard pass-out 
and they were loud in acknowledging his subsequent comings 
and goings. 

"They're great people," Turk said. "They have to be put up 
with all my dumb stunts and then act like that. That's why I'd hate 
to leave here." 

You shouldn't get the impression this was wholly a Derek 
Sanderson special. 

A lot of other things happened, like these: 

* The eviction of Philly's super goalie, Bernie Parent, by 
referee Dave Newell for laying a two-hander on linesman Swede 
Knox with his stick during an emotional protest over the first 
Boston goal by Phil Espositio. 

* Another finishing score by Espie to give him 23 for 20 
games. 

* The game-winner by Capt. Johnny Bucyk on a second 
period power play. 

* And maybe most of all, an exceedingly capable job of 
goal-tending by Gilles Gilbert, who has been on duty through the 
seven straight winning games that has given Boston an 
eight-point lead in the East Division. 

Always, though, there was the return to Sanderson in the 
post-game analysis, with tolerance for his errors as well as praise 


for his positive contributions. 

One error by Turk was the loss of the puck to Bobby Clarke 
in the second period that led to the second of two goals by Don 
Saleski. 

"That's the way it is with these fans," Sandy said. "There is 
so much talent here, they can afford to laugh once in a while 
when I do the dumb things." 

But a while after his boo-boo, Derek really compensated. 
With both teams short a man, he was wheeling and dealing all 
over the place with Sheppard. He was in perfect position just off 
the left of the slot to snap the high one by the left elbow of Bobby 
Taylor. 

Taylor, it should be mentioned, was a guy on a spot going in 
for the first time this season after Parent was "excused," as 
Sanderson phrased it. He raged mistakenly at the presence of Ken 
Hodge in his crease, although it was obvious to everyone else that 
Ken was being held there by Jimmy Watson. 

Taylor couldn't be faulted much for this loss anyway. Just 
before Bucyk's quick high finish to the goalie's left side, Bobby 
had blocked off one of Espie's troublesome back-handers. 

In the other net, Gilbert probably played with even cooler 
competence than he did in earlier crucial contests with Montreal 
and New York. 

Gillies was the real savor for the Bruins in the last period 
when the Philadelphia attack unloaded 17 shots. And most of 
those were very good ones. 

There was one sequence when the man had to handle at least 
a half dozen in rapid succession. There was a sneaking move 
around the net by Bill Flett, for one, and then three quick 
back-hands by Ross Lonsberry. 

"The one by Flett could have been real trouble," Gilbert 
said. "I had a look at him coming around to my right and I just 
got the skate out to block it off." 

For all of the sentimental Sanderson reunion, the rational 
vote for the evening's No. | star should go to Gilles Gilbert. 
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